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Eadter! Gforious Easter | 
GAriof id riden to-day ! 
Vietory i6 in tbe air, 
Wictory id everywhere, 
Victory in wRicR we fare, 
A aff mankiigo ! 
Affefuia! GAhriot ir riden ! 
fSeath no more aff man imprison. 
Affefuia ! 
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&ajter! Glorious Ecadfer | 
GAriof ið riden indeed ! 
Bear the tidings to the &aot, 
Bear the tidings fo fRe GVeot, 
Bear the tidings, joyful, bfeot, 
Jo aff mankind. 
Affefuia! GAriof io riden ! 
Death no more oRaff man impridon. 
Affefuia ! 
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Processional. 


Lord we come again with songs of gladness, 
Caroling Thy praises far and near; 

In our lays we banish care and sadness, 
Raising to Thy glorious name our notes of cheer. 


Chorus. 
Hallelujah ! we ate pressing onward, 
Where our Leader bids us forward go, 
Marching onward like a mighty army, 
Satan’s hosts are flying everywhere ! 
Then forward! onward! 
Christ our risen Captain, 
Leads again His Mighty forces far and near. 


Thanks we bring Thee for the Easter story, 
For the radiance of Thine empty tomb, 
For Thy resurrection’s power and glory, 
And the flowers of heavenly joy that round it 
bloom.— Chorus. 


Forward, onward, like a mighty army, 
Moves the Church of God in bright array, 
Marching onward, on our way to Zion, 
Led by Christ, our risen Lord, to endless day. 
— Chorus. 


Order of 
Evening Prayer. 


I 


Carol. 


Sing, O earth, God's praises, 
Breathe them soft, O air ! 
Resurrection's beauty 
Springeth everywhere. 
Storm's black clouds have vanished, 
Showers gently fall, 
Blossoms now are peeping 
At the sunshine’s call. 


Chorus.—Raise the song for Easter ; 
Wake the joyful strain ; 
Christ, the Lord, is risen, 
See! He comes again. 


Haste, O Spring, with gladness, 

Flowers, now come forth, 
With bright hues adorning 

The green sods of earth; 
Violets so tender, 

And sweet blue-bells bright, 
All your color blending 

With the lilies white.— Chorus. 


Sweep rich tides of music, 
The new world along, 
Pour in fullest measure, 
From sweet lyres a song. 
Tell the wondrous story 
Of the joyful hour, 
For the grave is conquered. 
By His mighty power.— Chorus. 
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Clap your hands ye mountains, 
Valleys, now resound ! 
Leap for joy, ye fountains ! 
Hills now catch the sound ! 
Ever in the heavens 
Reigneth Christ our King! 
Throng we then His temple, 
And glad homage bring.— Chorus. 


Lesson. 


Carol. 


Christ is risen! tell the story, 
Tell it, tell it o’er and o’er; 
Christ is Victor, death is conquered, 
Now He lives for evermore. 
Chorus.—Christ is risen, Christ is risen, 
Tell the story o’er and o’er, 
He is risen, He is risen, 
Now He lives for evermore. 
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Christ is risen ! joyful tidings, 
None such e'er were heard before. 
Heav’n and earth should stop and listen, 
While all hearts the King adore.— Chorus. 


Christ is risen! Hallelujah ! 
Joyfully the song proclaim; 
O that all would join in giving 
Loudest praises to His name, — Chorus. 


Creed and Prayers. 
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Hymn by 
Infant School. 


Address. 


Carol. 


Joyously ring, O voices of spring ! 
Raise the glad anthem on high ! 
Meadow and rill, and beautiful hill, 

All echo the song of the sky. 


Chorus—For Christ hath arisen 
And glory doth shine ; 
Voices of spring, O joyously ring, 
For Christ hath arisen to-day, 


Murmur, ye trees, and let the soft breeze 
Bear far away the sweet sound! 
Whisper the tale, o'er mountain and dale, 


And send the glad tidings around. 
— Chorus. 


Blossoms most sweet your lesson repeat, 
Praising the Lord over all! 
Now with new life, all nature is rife, 
And quickened with joy at His call. 
— Chorus. 


Reports. 
Hymn by | 
Infant School. 
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Class Offerings. 
Offertory. 


Carol. 


Christ hath arisen ! 
Death is no more! 

Lo! the white robed ones 
Sit by the door. 

Dawn, golden morning ! 
Scatter the night ! 

Haste, ye disciples glad, 
First with the light ! 


Dawn, golden morning, etc. 


Break forth in singing, 
O world new-born ! 

Chant the great Easter-tide, 
Christ's holy morn. 

Chant Him, young sunbeams, 
Dancing in mirth ! 

Chant, all ye winds of God, 
Coursing the earth ! 


Chant Him, etc. 


Chant Him, ye laughing flowers, 
Fresh from the sod : 
Chant Him, wild leaping streams, 
Praising your God! 
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Break from thy winter, i Vain the watch, the stone all sealed ! 


Sad heart, and sing! £ Christ hath burst the gates of Hell ! 
Bud with thy blossoms fair ; by Join in song of sweet rejoicing 
Christ is thy spring. ki And the glorious tidings tell.— Chorus. 


Break from thy winter, etc. 


Hail! all hail! Thou Mighty Victor! 
4 Born to reign, a Prince, and King, 
| Born, Thy people to deliver, 
And safe home to glory bring.—Chorus. 


Come where the Lord hath lain, 
Past is the gloom : 
See the full eye of day | 
Smile through the tomb. 
Hark! angel voices 
Fall from the skies: 
Christ hath arisen ! 
Glad heart, arise ! 


: Hark! angel voices, etc. 


Collects and 


| 
ji 
l: Benediction. | ' 
; M 
; M. 
i Recessional. 
F 
4 On this bright and glorious morning, 
" Christ the Lord to life arose ! 
h See the sealed tomb is open, 4 
And with light of promise glows. 
Chorus.—Hail! all hail! Thou Mighty Victor ! 
7 Thou hast triumphed o’er Thy foes! 
d Built in three days, glorious Temple! 
À Life transcends Thy death, and woes. 
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Easter! Glorious Easter! 


Christ is risen to-day ! 


Victory is in the air, 
Victory is everywhere, 
Victory in which we share, 
And all mankind! 
Alleluia! Christ is risen! 


Death no more shall man imprison- 


Alleluia ! 


Easter! Glorious Easter! 
Christ is zisen indeed ! 

Bear the tidings to the East, 
Bear the tidings to the West, 


. Bear the tidings, joyful, blest, 


To all mankind! 

Alleluia! Christ is risen! - 

Death no more shall man imprison. 
Alleluia ! 
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Processional. * 


On our way rejoicing as we homeward move, 
Hearken to our praises, O thou God of love! 

Is there grief or sadness? Thine it cannot be. 

Is our sky beclouded ? Clouds are not from thee! 


Crorus.-- 
On our way rejoicing as we homeward move, 
Hearken to our praises, O thou God of love! 
[Amen 


If with honest-hearted love for God and man, 

Day by day thou find us doing what we can, 

Thou who giv’st the seed-time wilt give large in- 
crease, 

Crown the head with blessings, fill the heart with 
peace. 
Cn0.--On our way rejoicing, &c. 


On our way rejoicing gladly let us go; 

Conquered hath our Leader, vanquished is our foe! 

Christ without our safty, Christ within, our joy; 

Who, if we be faithtul, can our hope destroy? 
Cn0.— On our way rejoicing &c. 


Unto God the Father joyful songs we sing; 

Unto God the Saviour thankful hearts we bring; 

Unto God the Spirit bow we and adore, 

On our way rejoicing now and evermore! 
Cuo.—On our way rejoicing, &c. Amen. 
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Ürder of Evening Prayer. 
Carol. 


"Twas on this Easter morning 
The blessed Savior rose, 

O'er death triumphant came he 
A conqueror o/er his foes, 


Cno. —Ring out, ringort, sweet bells 
Ring, Sweet Easter bells, 
Ring out, ring out, sweet bells, 
Ring, sweet Easter bells. 


Let every heart be joyful, 
And every tongue proclaim, 
This Easter glad hosanna, 


“All hail to Jesus’ 19 
us name ?"— Cro, 


Let not a voice be silent 

At such a festal time, 

Yea, rather let us gladly, 

Ring out our merry chime.— no, 


Lesson. 


Carol. 


, Pass on, ye lenten shadows, 
With all your gloom and tears, 
The Easter sun has risen, 

And faith's horizon clears! 
O hearts, so sorely riven, 
Ye must not longer bleed ; 
Behold, for you ’tis caroled, 
“The Lord is risen indeed !” 


Cno.— The Lord is risen, 

The Lord is risen indeed ; 
The Lord is risen, -- 

*. The Lord is risen indeed. 
O hearts so sorely riven, 
Ye must not longer bleed ; 
Behold, for you ’tis caroled 
“The Lord is risen indeed. 


Pass on, ye sable rain-clouds, - 
With all your stormy winds, 

_ O'er earth an Easter dawning 
In golden promise shines. 


O hearts, cease now your mourning, 


Know by each fragrant bloom 
Your buried hopes have risen, 


Have risen from the tomb.—Cuo. 
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' Reports 
Address. 
Hymn by In‘ant School. 


Class Offerings. 
Offertory.. 
Carol — 


Rise and sing glad songs of rapture, 
Loud your anthems raise ; 
Christ has conquered death forever, 
Sing with joyful praise. 
i i lowly, ) 
Hail the victor, once bai V 
Hail the conquerer high and holy, E 
He hath opened wide the portal, 
Wide tho gate of life immortal, 
- Hail the victor, hail the victor, 
' Hail, all hail ! 
Happy earth break forth in blossom, 
Wake and greet the dawn ; 
Yield your sweetest breath of incense, 
Resurrection morn.—Cno. 


Cronvs.— 


Heaven's high arches ring with rapture, 
Glory be to God! 
Christ has conquered death forever, 
Hail the risen Lord.--C1o. 
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i. 


Spread the tidings great and glorious, 
Angel voices lead, ` 

Swell the song of love victorious, 
Christ is risen indeed.— Cro. 


Collects and Benediction. 
Recessional. 


At ths Lamb's high feast we sing, 
Praise to our victorious King, 

Who hath washed us in the tide, 
Flowing from His pierced side ; 
Praise we Him whose love divine 
Gives His sacred blood for wine, 
Gives His body for the feast, 

Christ the victim, Ohrist the Priest. 


Where the Paschal blood is poured, 
Death's dark angel sheaths his sword, 
Tsrael’s hosts triumphant go 

Through the vale that drowns the foe, 
Praise we Christ whose blood was shed, 
Paschal Victim Paschal Bread, 

With sincerity and love, 

Eat we manna from above. 


Mighty Victim from the sky, 

Death dark powers beneath Thee lie, 
Thou hast conquered in the fight, 
Thou hast brought us life and light. 
Now no more can death appall; . 
Now no more the grave enthrall ; 
Thou hast opened Paradise, 

And in Thee Thy saints shall rise. 
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Processional, 


Come, ye faithful, raise the strain, 
Of triumphant gladness ; 

God hath brought His Israel 

Into joy from sadness; 

Loosed from Pharaoh’s bitter yoke, 
Jacob’s sons and daughters ; 

Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 


"Tis the spring of souls to-day ; 
Christ hath burst His prison ; 

And from three days’ sleep in death 
Asa sun hath risen ; 

All the winter of our sins, 

Long and dark, is flying 

From His light, to whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 


Now the queen of Seasons, bright 
With the day of splendor, 

With the royal Feast of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render ; 

Comes to glad Jerusalem, 

Who, with true affection, 
Welcomes in unwearied s+ “as 
Jesus’ Resurrection. 


Alleluia now we cry 

To our King Immorta!, 

Who, triumphant, burst the bars 
Of the tomb’s dark portal; 
Alleluia, with the Son 

God the Father praising ; 
Alleluia yet again 

To the Spirit raising. 


l 


Order of Evening Prayer. 


Carol. 


See the seal is rudely broken ! 
Lo! the stone is rolled away ! 

Kept is every sign and token ; 
«He is risen !”” angels say. 


Ciro.—*!He is risen !? “He is risen |” 
See the place where Jesus lay ! 
Angels herald the glad tidings ; 
Christ, the Lord, arose to-day ! 


Lo! the tomb is standing open, 

And the Marys weeping near, 
Angel tones within are spoken : 

“He is risen! do not fear "—0Crro. 


Hark ! the joyful tidings ringeth, 
Christ hath triumphed o'er the grave! 
Joy to all His followers bringeth, 
Christ hath risen !—men to save ! 


Lesson. 


ty 


Carol. 


Twine the Easter garland, 
Deck the grave with flowers, 
Jesus Christ hath conquered 
Death’s enthralling powers ; 
Satan, sin and sorrow, 
Lie beneath His feet ; 
Christians raise your voices, 
Sing His triumph sweet. 


Crro.—T wine the Easter garland, 
Deck the grave with flowers, 
Jesus Christ hath conquered 
Death's enthralling powers. 


Like a mighty victor, 
Rose the Lord that morn, 
Brighter light and purer 
On this earth was born ; 
Rays of hope and mercy, 
Round His form were shed, 
Scattered doubt and showered 
Glory on the dead.— Cro. 
Faith, a ray of glory, 
Shows the empty tomb, 
And the many mansions 
Of the Saviour's home, 
Where the saints were resting, 
After death and grave; 
Christians, we can conquer, 
Sing His power to save.— Cno. 


Creed and Collects. 


Carol. 


List, the merry bells are ringing ; 
Gladsome news tbeir tones are bringing ; 
Children voices sweetly singing, 

Christ is risen! ring ye bells. 


Crro.— Christ is risen, ring ye bells! 
Swell the chorus chiming bells ! 
Death is vanquished ring ye bells ! 
Sweetly ring ! merry Kaster bells ! 


Ring ye bells to sages hoary ; 

Ring to children the glad story ; 
Ring how Christ the King of glory ; 
Rose this blessed day.— Cno. 


Songs of joy and love we'll reuder, 
Praising Christ our great defender, 
Blending with the notes so tender, 
Of the chiming Easter bells. Cro. 


Address, Rev. Wm. Harrison. 
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Carol. 


Easter bells are ringing thro’ the earth again, 
Bringing joyful tidings to the sons of men; 
Lo! the grave is empty where the Saviour lay, 
Angels at the dawning rolled the stone away. 


Crio.—Ring, yes, ring the Easter bells, 
Ring, yes, ring the Easter bells, 
Shout the glorious tidings, 
Sing the glad refrain ; 
Christ has burst the bands of death ; 
He lives again ! 


Easter bells are ringing! love's great work begun; 
Christ hath fought the battle and the victory won; 
He arose in triumph from the darksome tomb, 


Now it shines in splendor, gone is allits gloom. 
--Cno. 


Easter bells are ringing, shout, ye saints, for joy ; 
Let the praise of Jesus every tongue employ ; 


Ring the merry Easter bells from shore to shore, 
Jesus Christ is risen now, and evermore.— Cro. 


Address, Rev. 8 P. Kelly. 
Class Offering. 


Offertory, Praise God. 
Reports. 
Carol. 


Ye happy bells of Easter Day ' 
Ring, ring your joy, 
Thro’ earth and sky, 
Ye ring a glorious word, 
The notes that swell in gladness tell 
The rising of the Lord! 


Ye carol bells of Easter Day ! 
The teeming earth, 
That saw His birth 


When lying ?neath the sword, 
Upspringeth now in joy, to show 
The rising of the Lord! 


Ye glory-bells of Easter Day ' 
The hills that rise 
Against the skies, 
Re-echo with the word— 
The victor-breath that conquers death — 
The rising of the Lord! 
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Ye passion-bells of Easter Day ! 
The bitter cup 
He lifted up, 
Salvation to afford. 
Ye saintly bells! your passion tells 
The rising of the Lord! 


Ye mercy-bells of Easter Day ! 
His tender side 
Was riven wide, 
Where floods of mercy poured : 
Redeemed clay doth sing to-day 
The rising of the Lord! 


Ye victor-bells of Easter Day! 
The thorny crown 
He layeth down: 
Ring! ring! with strong accord — 
The mighty strain of love and pain, 
The rising of the Lord! 


Collects and Benediction. 


~I 


Recessional. 


On this bright and glorious morning, 
Christ the Lord to life arose! 
See the sealed tomb is open. 
And with light of promise glows. : 


Crro,— Hail! all hail! Thou Mighty Victor ! 
Thou hast triumphed o'er Thy foes ! 
Built in three days, glorious 'l'emple ! 

Life transcends Thy death, and woes. 


Vain the watch, the stone all sealed ; 
“Christ hath burst the gates of Hell’ 
Join in song of sweet rejoicing 
And the glorious tidings tell.—Crno. 


Hail? all hail Thou Mighty Victor ! 
Born to reign, a Prince and King, 

Born, Thy people to deliver, 
Resurrection life to bring, --Cno. 


